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UNPERSTAND 


NOW Z/LL NEVER x= yusT 
SEE THE ROLLING CANT 
"ROCKS / SOB/ 

7 /\ IT: PEBBLES! 


Look, oN 
BARNEY! SOME 
10S HAVE 

Le UP 


BARNEY HAS A CRACKED 
SOPFING 


COULD You GIVE Pssst, ZLPONIT LIKE 

USALIFT TO - By 

HE NEXT SERVICE - IN HIS BYEss 
STATION ?- : z 


K/ WITH ALL HIS. 
HAIR, HOW 
CAN You see 
m HIS EVES 2 


Har Is 
sic 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


SHE WANTED TO. _ 
TO A CONCE 


5 Vv 
CONCERT 222 THAT 
REMINDS ME... 

SOME MUSICIANS 

MAY SToP By 


LATER! 


OONROCK JUST FINISHED 
ANOTHER INVENTION, BANA - 
A BAMM! IT LOOKS LIKE : 


BUILDING MOON ROCKETS... 
MAYBE BECAUSE OF HIS 
NAME? 


WHY? YOU'RE Too BUSY. 
WITH YOUR INVENTION TO 


FIND SOME- 
BODY ELSE. I'M NOT 
LETTIN' SNOOTS GO. 
HE DOESN'T HAVE 
A PILOT'S 
LICENSE! 


BAMM-BAMM, HELP ME ~ 
PREPARE FOR LAUNCH, 
WILL YOu? 


ABSOLUTELY, I WORKED IT OUT. 

MATHEMATICALLY? THE AIR CAR WILL GO 

UP TO 1000 FEET, CIRCLE AROUND, 
THEN LANO BACK HERE. 


TAN ; maaan 
moe 


WiLL We gust. KEEP GOING 


4 MINUS THE SQUARE ROGT OF I7 
ONIDED BY....HMMNM! © 


| WE LEVELED OFF, PEBBLES. GEE, I 
iy eae as LOOKED LIKE 


THIS WARWILL BE ACHTUNG ? WHAT'S 
WON IN eae ACHTUNG? 


WHO 
KHOWS ? IT SOUNDS 
GOOD AND MEAN, 
DOESN'T IT? 


Tanwnniem SETES RIEVT BARE 


t 


WELL, WE WENT OUT ANO. 


THEN THIS...AW, NEVER 
-=- MIND YOU WOULON'T 
BELIEVE US ANYHOW ! 


THEVIRE COMING 
BACK, BRUNO! 


= 
ee 
oS 


YOU'RE A SCAREDY-CAT, BAMM- 
BAMM! WHAT COULD HAPPEN TO YOU 
IN THE BEDROCK MUSEUM? 


‘IT'S. KINDA aL COIN! 
THIS, GUS, NOBODY'S 
AROUND, 


cS 
CONTINUED AFTER NEXT TWO PAGES: 


THs 
HERE'S A 


NEAT CEREAL 
BOWL, NICK! 


THEY'RE GOING 
TO ROB OUR 
- MUSEUM! 


~ WE GOTTA TIE “EM UP, 
NICK! GIMME THEROPE ‘J 


YEAH, THAT'S WHY IT -\ 
WAS EASY FOR YOU 
Te BE ONE, NICK 


Bamm-Bamm Rubble drecled inthe Rubble kitchen 
and reached out to sample the icing on the huge cake 
that his mother, Betty, had just boked. 

“Den't you dare, Bamm-Bamm!” his’ mether 
warned. There were goodies en the shelves and boxes 
of candy and party favors stored in the Rubles” 
closets, “Go wash up and do what we told you, 
Batom=Beriirn.” ~ > >= 


Bamm-Bamm locked longingly at the cake, ete.and 
then he smiled. ic 

“Oh, well .... when the party.starts I'll have all the 
sake and ice cream ond candy that | want.” 


Bamm-Bamm shut the door carefully and Betty Rub-_ 


ble grabbed frantically for dishes as the house rocked 
when the déer slammed, “That boy doesn’t know his 


‘wn strength,” Betty Rubble thought. 7 

At the Flintstones’, all was quiet and serene, Peb-* 
bles was helping her mother, Wilms, with th 
housework, but there wasn’t anything unusual irr 
that. Then, Bamm-Bamm walked in. He didn’t have te 
knock. He was almost a member of the Flintstone 
family. Pebbles was his best friend. 

“Hi, Bamm-Bamm,” Pebbles called. “I’m. glad 
you're here. You can lift the sofa while I sweep under 
Lae 

Bamm-Bamm slipped one hand under the sofa and 
lifted it effortlessly while Pebbles swept, then let it 
down. Wilma looked warningly at him. 

“Don’t you'kids have anything planned for teday, 
Bamm-Bamm?” she asked. “It’s ‘too nice a day to 


spend indosrs.” si ay. Y 

" Bamm-Bamm nodded, taking his eve. “That's what 
| thought, Aunt Wilma, Pebbles, hew about gaing fera 
Yide in the’ country.’ You always ‘like picking 
wildflowers. 

“Bamm-Bamm, that's @ wonderful idea!” Pebbles 

|, are you sure you don’t want me to 
say here and help?” < 

Wilma smiled at her pretty daughter. “OF course 
not, Pebbles. You and Bamm-Bamm ge and hove a 
nice day.” = t 

Pebbles wos very happy riding with Bamm-Bamm 
tad che iold him which reads te take into the hills that 
qese carpeted with green grass and wildflewersdan- 
tng In the soft breeze. 

“Step here, Bamm-Bamml”’ Pebbles exclaimed. 
Bamm-Bamm did. There was @ fageen with water 
lites and Pebbles exclaimed heupily. “Bamm-Bamm, 
Swant that water lily on the island 
i idn‘t hesitate: He dove in and swam 


sweet, Bamm-Bamm," the pretty teen-ager 
her daisies from a 


murmured. Bamm-Bamm fetched 
field ‘where a ferocious Tyrannosaurus Rex wes 
dozing, ‘plucking them right under T.R.'s nese as it 
snered away. : 
He was trembling slightly when he brought the 
to his friend. There ware flowers everywhere, 
Jes didn't want to pick ordinary enes. She 
‘i ids growing high in @ tree near a great big 
nest. . 
“Lwant seme orchids from up there, Barm-Bamm,"” 
she'tald him. a 
*Bamm-Bamm looked up and he grew pale. It was@ 
igh tree ard the orchids grew eno vine that 
around the trunk to the very tep. And 
besides... =,” 
“That's a giant pterodactyl’s nest, Pebbles,” hesaid 
werriedly. ‘ 
She-smiled at Bamm-Bamm. “Yes, f kesw. I think 


He shuddered. Cufe was hardly the word he'd use to 
describe the huge flying lizard with its sharp teeth and 
great talons. So he started climbing. He saw that he 
had to climb above the nest to reach the orchids and 
his heart was pounding but he ignored the baby . 
pterodactyls in their nest and began plucking flowers, 


7, as he had the great 
wings and the pterodactyl returrred to the nest. When 
Mama Pt. spied Bamm-Bamm, she let out a rearand 
dove at Our Hero. : 

+ Bamm-Bamm was brave but he was'clinging to a 
tall tree with a predatory flying lizard attacking hi 
Bomm-Bamm hurriedly started to climb dow 
slipped, and fell the rest of the way to land on his 
head, -the orchids still in one hand. 

Pebbles tock the flowers from Bamm-Bamm. 
“They're beautiful, Bamm-Bamm. Now, stop standing 
‘on your head, We'd better start heme.” 

Bamm-Bamm was dirty, scratched up, wet, and 

as he drove to the Flintstone house. Just 
before they arrived, Pebbles made him stop. She 
tambed her hair and prettied herself up. 

“We're in o hurry, Pebbles, “Bamm-Bamm said, 

Pebbles smiles. “I know, Bamm-Bamm, but you 
don’t want me te arrive at my surprise party looking 
tacky, de you?” 

Bamm-Bamm groaned. She had known all along 
about her surprise party. To make it worse, Bamm~- 
Barnm felt so miserable he doubted if he could eat © 
mere than doubles or triples of everything there'd be 
to eat. ~ 5 


